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A LEGEND OF SANTA BARDATA.
PBarrst FHastman in The Cajifornian Magazine,

Her pame? Chiquita, Ah, iefior,
Hee how the seawesd winds around her!
Dead? Yes, for many hours befors
1 came und found hev,

The gentic waves had Iald her down
Here on the sands, and heapsd LeT over
With soft, sweet-smelling fomm, il browi,
Long-leaved sei clovel,

And hark! The sea-mulls sing her dirge,
And all the chorus of the oceen
Makes mournful musle, surge on Surge,
In sweet Jdevotion,

Last night she 1oy within these arms—
Her mother's arm, zefior, no cther,
And In her sleen beheld the chavins
Of sleep’s twin brothor N

1 know, for while 1 watched her, tears
Gleamed In the low Hght of the MY
'And then she sighed the sigh one hents
And—one remembers,

From out her troubled lijps werds eame
Mixed with the sigh, worls we: with sarrow,
o] dle for thee' and then o name
And then, to-morrow.

I d\d not understand. you yec.
How could 1 know her hours were numbered?
But God haid will! this thing to e
And I-1 slumbered,

Well, now I find her dead ard cold,
Befor, the atory's old, but never
Castllian Weod grows eold or old—
It burns hot cver,

Tierefora 1 do not biame ner: no—

Others have loved with song and fanght
And then, through loving learned to kn
What woe comes after

T

¢ Is a glorlous thing, eefior,

1‘ When fn the dusk gultars are playing,

: on (he smooth adobe floore
. The dance Is swaying.

*

¢ But love Is bitter when he goeg

o

And days pass on and leave her woeping -
The sun has blights] many a rose
GHiven ‘o his keeplng,

Waell, x0 the world was male, and 1
Do not lnment that darka ss covers
The shining brightness of the sky
"That smiles on lovers,

To ma night camp 100g Yrars ago—
Night In whose gloom [ ften stumboed;
But pride sustained me still, although
My pride was humbled,

Pride in Chiquita—that was strong;
Fride ih myself—there’'s jone remaining;
This was« my sccret, Right or wrong
1'm not complaining

That so It was, or that all pride

“+ Has left mr now—AMN things are zecming

‘No more, and rocking with the tide
There s no dreaming.

Chiguita! Daughter! We shall be
Racked by regret from henceforth never,
1 zeek the silerce of the sea—
Farewell—forever!

UNCLE M'SHANE.

BY MRS, ALEXAXTER.

“Can you come home in tolerably good time to-
day, Mr. Drooke?" asked the wife of his bhosom,
one fiue mosning, as the family were assembled
sound the well-spread breakfast table, in that
‘admirably appointed, well-kept mansion, Alma
Lodge, St. John's Waood. The outslde hlinds were
already lowered, for the sun pourcd its early
beams into the dining-room, and the perfume of
mignonette and sweet pea came In through the
open window.

e _ “What do you call ‘good time? " returned Mr.

PBrooke, without ralsing his eyes from “The
Times,” which he held in one hand while he
stirred his tea with the other. He was a pepper-
and-palt colored man, from hle grayish-red hair
to his well-blncked shoes and white galters; tall
ond well-preserved, with cold, Jight bine eyes
and careful attire,

“Oh, four or half-past. I am guing to call on
8ir Andrew and Lady Ingot, end as it !s a first
vigit, 1 should like you to cone with me.”

“Before you make any arrangement of that
kind you ought to ascertain if my uncie re-
quires the carriage,” said Mr. Brooke in a precise
tone, A slight contraction passed across Mrs,
Brooke's face, Placidity usually relgned over her
“tip-tilted nose,” expansive checks, and smiling
but exceedingly observant dark eyes. The cloud
was searcely perceptible, however, and, turaing
to a gentieman who sat on her right, she ex-
claimed plensantly, “Oh, yes! of course! I can
take you anywhere you lke first, Mr. MceShane 2

This gentleman might be about the age of her

husband, or older. Jle was short and thin, with
& queer, crumpled 1ittle face, a gort of one-alded,
upturned pose of the head, and that squeeze of
the brows peasants often acqguire from looking
at the sun with unshaded optics. 1e had a
wide, down-curved mouth and a shaggy pair of
brows, under which hig keen, dark eyes gleamed
or melted—his aspect being expressive of fun,
mixed with qualnt pathos.
&, “Sure, you're too good entirely, Mrs, Brooke,
‘ma‘am. 1'd be sorry, to interfere with your plans.
“1 ean take a tuppenny ‘bus any time, to go any
way, and, bedad, | have nowhere 10 go nowa-
dave. Don't let me interfere with you, by no
manner of means” (he sgid “manes”).

“@h! i the carriage 19 going a-begging, 1 will
put dn ‘my claim* satd en abundant-looking
;'ou‘ig lady who sat opposite him, and who ap-
peared to have been meltel and poured into her
admivably cut, elaborately embroidered Hofland
morning frock, which seemed Lrimming over with
its contents, She was high-colored, with a very
fair skin, quantities of carroty-red halr, and a
large crop of frechles, This was Mre. Hrooke's
daughier by her first marriage, Miss Sarah Jane
Emally, “Moreover, 1 have vested right to my
share in 1t she continued.

“Then, if uncle doe=n’t really want It, will you
come back in time to accompany me?" sald Mrs,
HBrooke, addressing her husband.

“yen, if [ can, Don't walt after & o'clock. By
the way, here's a note from Val. Can you give

“him a bed? He has a few days’ leave, and
‘wants to discuss some business matters with
"

“Oh yes, I can manage it
At he conld walt 1l I send May
Graeme to the seaslde, But we shall manage,
L. “gyre, I'm just taking up the house-room of
‘the family.” exslaimed Uncle McShane, ear-
testly. “Why don't you let me go and take a
roam—I mean apartments—as 1 wanted long
‘ago, though your hospltable heart wouldn't let

2 1 could find some gnite handy, and-——"

« “Ah! Uncle McShane,” Interrupted Burah Jane,
“myou know you ought to take a real hondsome
‘Placd—there's Aubrey Housn, that's the very
Ahing—and give a, blg ball for me. I'll ask the
company, and you shall pay the bilL"

“Falth, 1 wouldn't desire hetter, anid welcome
you'd be; but, though the heart is willing, the
purse is light, me dear young lady. | wish you'd
bellave me, I'm no mfllionalve.”

“None of your nonsense, uncle. You llke to
keep fast nold of the cash, But, ma dear, can't
you double up Kitty and Mrs. Thompson, and
givé ber fo Vai? 1 know he wanta to come, and
1 want him."

“fWell, he doesn’t want you, Sally," sald her
half-brother Sam, & trucutent urchiin of tweive,
‘wlo was busy stowing away as much brpakfast
as he oouvld in the limited time befure stariing
for school. “You worrled hilm to death the last
time be was here. I wonder he comes any
mll

It would be better
and Kiuty

_“You are a rude, imperiinent cub,” crted Sareh
, angrily.

“Oh, fie for shame, Sammy, to spealk that way
to a lady,” sald Uncle McShane.
— "{.uh._ ! Why not? They can be greaw nuls-

;

: ;‘%umul. be silent! sald his father, sternly.
o - T

I is Val's letter,”” he continuad, passing It

o to his wife. “He seeins to be coming up to-

“Very well,” sald Mrs. Brooke,

“An elegant young man, and the height of
»d company,” murmured Uncle McShane.

any father might be prond of him" He

nted his words with a nod toward his host,

her a costly article,” replied Mr. Brooke,

and offering the paper to his uncle. -
isn't he worth the cost?” asked SBarah

Jane. “I don't know that you would get better
value anywhere.”

“Falth, that's well sald, my dear young lady,
t's pleasant o see a purty girl stand up for o
boy that's anly her half-brother.”

“Not even that, Uncle MeShane™ erled Sarah
| Jane, with a deep blush. “Val happens to be
| my mother's husband's sen. die i3 no relation
1o me"

wished the party zood morning.

There wan moment's slence. Then Uncls
MeShane roee aud handed the paper to Mrs,
| Brooite.  “Maybe wil lbe to Bes the news,
I'm Just golne parden to =y good
morning 1o Mey and her guarilan angel, 1 sup-
P they are out by this time”
roge and b 1 e the
walsteoat of e graoy morning suit;
rose from the table, patted a4 shrowd-looking
fox torrier. who fawned upon him, and left thse
ronm, followsd by Sam aod Elizabeth
Jegend, awkwnmd girl of thirteen or fourtein,
the eldeet of Mes, Dronke's second family.

Wl excladmed Sarnh Jane, as coon as she
wae (Ete-dfte with her mother, “of ail the old
softles 1 ever cnne acrross, 1TTnele MoS8hane Is the
softest! Tio you know whot he slinks off for
every mornine ag goon as Mr, Brooke ig gone?”

“How can I tell ™

“To read falry tales to Moyt And if vou heard
him, what Awith his brogue angd hig qnecr pros
nunciation, it would make a cat laugh”

“Ile le yery kind o poor May.” sntd Mrs,
Brooke, with i shgh, Moy, her youpgest, wan n
fittle, eripplod weakilng, for whose future there
was 1ttle hope, and Kitty was her attendant—a
secand conddn, whom Mirs. Brooke had taken for
an unpaid attaché, as the cheaper way of pro-
ylding for a pauper relation.

“Oh, yes, kind enough, but T =ay, ma, he can
keep his money tight enongh, There I such a
1ot of humbug in people, now ain't there?”

“0Oh, T don't know.
of., Here s Val coming unexpectedly, anl, as
he wants to speak to your father, 1 am certain

i

into the

crumbs  fram

i te

a lng-

he = ina serape’

“Poopr Val! It's hiz misfortune; he swas born
with a princely nanire, Show me hls note, ma.”

Mre, Drooke threw it across the table,

“If he lg In any money trouble, he ean soon
get clear of it continued the young lady, her
eves on the paper, “if he had only the courage to
ask."”

“Saregh Jane, you're a fool™ said her mother,
emphatically,

spophaps T am, perhaps T am not. Anyhow, T
know what 1 want, I rather fancey 111 got i1

o1f T were vou, T'd be ashamed to hanker after
a man that doesn't woant me"

gort of woman menare indifferent to! Val and
1 understand each other.  All he wants f8 en-
eouragement.  Mind, ma, whether he s in dedt
or out of debt, he fs the man I fancy, T never
met any one to mateh him™

Earah Jane was both bright and bhusy the vest
of the day. She put the flowers on the dinner
table hergslf, much to the diggust of the tnste-
ful parlormald, “She always makes a ‘holge i
of the decorations,” observed the aggrieved dam-
s#el. She gathercd some for her
hair, and then ghe made o ponderous “lnitton-
b ™ and pluced ioon Ythe shripe” L oo, the
dressing, table of the admired Val, That goentle-
man was somewhat late, nifd dressed with reck-

flowers awn

legs rapidity, so not unnaturally omilted
spasy” provided for him. This disl not prevent
Sarah Jane regarvding him with temder pride

he gazed delightfully at his well-sctaup, well-
proportioned figure, his sun-emhrowned connte.
nance, anil short, curly, dark hair, his sames
whut tmpatient, handsome hazel eyes, and the
white tecth which showed under his thick mus-
tache when he smiled. DBut he did not smile
much on the pregent oreaston,  The good-looking
voung Captain was not in a good temper, evi-
ently, and did not gpeak much to any one, ex-

exchanged jokes and good storles, which were
something of an unknown tongue to the rest of
the company.

“Have you renounced bhuttonholes?”
Sarah Jane, with a langnighing glance.

“Yes—no' Oh! T had something «lse to think
of to-duy,"” he said, carelossly.

“You might have put it in when it was pro-
vided for yon™

“Ah, ndeed! DD you put that posy on my
table” Very good, I'm sure. Don’t waste your
time on such an uplucky fellow as myself."”

“Do yon think I should mind your il-luck?

sean't gav, Don't faney you would care for
a fallure. What, golng? Well, T want to talk
to my father. See vou presently.’

“And if he proves obstinate?

“What do you mean? interrupted Val, “What
should he be obstinate about?"

“I'm sure 1 don't know,” returned SBarah Jane,
a little awed hy his stern tone,

“1 suppose May.and Kitty have gone off tn
the seaside,” sald Val, as he held the door open
for his steprnother to pass through,

“No, not They are upstalrs, as usual;
May hates coming into the drawing-room more
than ever.”

“1 dun't suppose Kitly
though,"

CKIty's Lusiness 12 to attend to, May," re-
turned Mre. Brooke, shaortly.

“You may trust Kitty to take care of herself,”
added Barah Jane, with o mocking laugh, as she
followed her mother sceross the hall—and Val
closed the door, not too gently.

Arrived In the drawing-room, Mrs. Brooke sat
down and looked at her davghter,

“There wil be a row,” she sald, solemnly,

“1 faney he is In a gerape; he Jooks awfally
glum!" replied that young Jady.

“Yer, Surab Jane, 1 hope you see what a hor-
rid temper he has,  Mr, Brooke hos alwoays been
Lo Indulgent to him,™

“Well, vou have nearly cured
wenknoess ™

“Dun't be go dlszgrecable, Saral Jane!”

YA rght, I bestow iy disagreeability on
May—or Kitty—May whl be In bed”™

An uncomfortable hour and more prssed while
Mra. Brooks walted and worked at o huge
plece of erochet, t nst ghe heard the dindng-
room door open, then the front door, and toall;
the outer gate was slammed vigoronaly,  Almost
fmmediatoly her hustand cgme o, lpoking as
if all the blood In bis veluns pad turoed o vine-
gur.

nsked

viot!

vhijorts tn  eoclety,

anapeal” he exclalmed, amd procesdsd to detall
YVal's énormities, He had got Into debt, he had
ridden races and bet heavily, hoping to retrieve
one d=aster by risking another; at last the
money-lengders threatened sunimary procesdinges
and Val Whs deiven to ask help from his father,
the bitterest pill he had yer attempted to swal-
low. “It Is the accursed Irlsh straln ln hing,'
continited Mr. Brooke, “Npt an ounece of practi-
cnl senke about klm: would go into the army,
which I8 mere showy beggary. 1 omust say
there was no nonsenge of that kind aboul his
poor mother,”

“And 1 must say that he would have ruined
vou years ago, W it bad not been for me” sald
Mrs, Drooke, loftily,

“And he s such an obstinate, fanciful simple-
ton, he won't take the way that §s under his
nose (o get out of his dificaltjes"

“You mean that he might marry my dear
daughter, and pay his debts with her muney,
1 beg to =ay that T shall set my face agalust—"

Here the door apened to admft Unele Me-
Shane, who, on these fine summer evenings, usiu-
ally retired Into the privacy of hig own chamber
or the garden, to commit the enormity of sinok-
ing a pipe, and was usually absent a consider-
able time, being sdspected by Sarah Jaone of
paying evening visite to May, as a muriur of
volees mingied with laughter was often heard
frgm the school-room, where the poor Hitle
deformed girl was rather strictly kept out of
sight.

At the entrance of his uncle—as MesShane was
by arriage—Brooke  compored  himeel!, and
then, on second thonghts, fmparted the sad tale
of his prodigal son's misdolngs 10 the wealthy
relative whose favor he begrudged to his {irst-
born, so completely had his younger children
Inutlml Vel from bl place,  Upele MeShane
tsteted with profound sympathy, and then pref-
nelng his pleadings with a violent =1 m," hegan:
“Faith, {t's o cruel, haed enes for him and for
yoa. 1 don't mean lo kay that the soung man
fsn’t In fauly, for he is: but just think of the fuol-
tshness and fgnorance of youth! Didn't he hope
to make it all right, a8 many snother boy has
dane before him? Don't be ton hard on him, Mr,
Brooke; glve him 2 chance. He's the making of

& fine man and & man, and a son you'll
be proud of. What's & paltry t
8 L i PaviteT You ato b e megd

Mr. Brooke fulded np lite napkin precisely and

I have too much to think |

T'd do It meeself, only just now I am in a tight
place; but I'll not forget you by-and-by if you
Kkive In to me In this” There was infinite en-
treaty n his tones; but If Mr. Hrooke was iess
obdurate in hi= aspect, when, after a pause, he
made aneswer, [t was because there was some-
thing in TUnele MeShane's voiee and manner
which woks dark doubts of the reality of that
relative’'s weaith,

“You are too partfal to Val” he said, “ifT

| ¥leld in this inetance, 1 lay mysell open to belng

Perpetuatly dealned.”

“Falth, you needn’t. Won't this wise woman of
A wite of youwrs close the floodgates any tims
you ke

Mrs, Beooke looked tn and sald, with dignity,
T trust 1 ghall do my duiy”

nele Meghane murmursl something in an
wndertene which, Lat for hor unfamilarity with
vulgar Jrich phrases, would have given her a

shink,

"“Where's the poor hay 7' pesiimed MoShane,

*oh, I don't know! He we at & tanaont
to somne of hiz worthless compani iwfter talk-
ing some nonsense about guitting the n il
Eotting o men congideration from hig brother
oficors for o« g it oof the way"

“Ohy, falth, that will never at all, at
T'I &t up for him, Mre Breooke, maam, if y
hava 1o objection: on may (rust to me to lock
up hard aml fast—izaybe Val wll hear reason
fromm | #;

e ven I owhat eondition he may
meturn el w1 M Brool

14l Iny blil Wit e v norohor
gentleni ptilitend el

Mr, I3 VORYTIRT : ut hope-
Jous spendihrifts I left the rowimn, Hig wife
folded up her aof work, and, riring nh-
porved:  “Well, My MeBhane, T will send the
gervante tol bed, andd ffaep von o ek up the
gate amd the fronl i i will yom please
gor that that w sl yosns mtan poes b hed

e

withont =etting e hosges on i

In s fow vidiod throughout
Al Loy pe himself out a
Very i key and water,
"nele MeShane o v i wlowly while
hee =at n profionid ditation.  Tliimately he

drew ont hils memornndinm boal, took the penell,

anid on the |'|1\"!"{“' nf n letter Lyorge 1 1o B |‘|.T'|'|"
 eatenintions,  suching  Wis pencll  frequentiy,
Tnele MeShane had hieun to nol over his men-
tal exercise  wh e henrd the Liteh of the gmte
liftesl. and hurred  beiskly to ppen the door
for the prodigind son,
Sitting op for me?™  exolaime? Vil i's
detesd Kind of yon 1 rather dreaded coming
1 vorr bheom, you unfortunate
A asked Unele MeShane, with n geyere ng
peet, and looking him Kevnly

“Walking to and T
fty. No, | have not tast
he added, answering the
unele's eved,

*Then come In, and T give yoir « hest of
good mildvice: and, mark ye, \ 1ome pour fellow,
¢ all T have to glve
vl inlnd, o word In sens

Jinam of wnlber,
L hie grand-

1= worth a ot

and a friendly word * il voung anan hroke
off abruptly

“Sit down” sald hiy unels. “Faith, yon are
the livin® tmage of your paor mother!  and she
was e e sirter thian aonlecs to me in the
olil times, when we were all poor on zh in
| thiz willerness of a oity, hofores T went away

“How do you know he doesn't? T am not the

to Canada,” and the cnronely contrasted couple

fell inth serious talk which lasted far into the
nlght.

The next morping's hreakfn i then
usgiged, forr Mrs. ook i 1 dane hiad
planned to make an expedithn 10 Ltiehm ml to
Teneh with an olid malden anr f the Intter, whi

noa beautiful
attention

s fih-
'

Hivedd nlone
et of much

| dnnghter, O thisggeras
girl, Mav, hadd odso Wy dnvitoed, «
her falthfn! ity wais to have g holl

cept Unele MeShane, with whem he generally |

of that |

“Careless, reckless, unprinclpled voumyg foacl- |

| mouth

Vil wos not st the momming me the servant
ropre rted him “gone out” having haed 2 cup of
ten and sllea of birend and hutte 1 hour bae.

i
*'Pon niy

word, he thinks the house s hils
own™ el i ke

] Mrs

1 af #ilen Yt nver

i T 0 Wil i
1Tnele He dellversd hitmeelf of
POy v hla Tathes to the offe i
he w ¢ 1o Aldernhot, and hoped not
to t + Wime further, at whilch atteranoe Mr
Prooke™s countennnee cleats whijle ) af
fibe heatd, T il g has 1 o L
susding his unele 1o help W

“What™ erbol Sarnh Jane, "won't he ¢ o
Yinek for b ik

HING . thnne, 1 have promised to send
them after him"

S don't wonder et aghamsd to see o™ andid
Mra jircoke,

“You wail i ncle MeBhnne: he'll
puil 1} 4 1o ADY one*

“How do I Barah Jane looks
ine eagerly

O, ther mnny wave of getiing out of
tromble—taybe an elegant, Kind-hea young
Indy, with a neat Jinde fortane, that he's fond

of, but afrald to speak up to, will thke pity on
Hm. The groat thing ls to get tme™

“The girl would be a fool to glve her mioney
to n spendtheift ke Vol orfed Mrs Nrooke,
growing very ol CBut T hawve various thines
t arringe bofore we start,* she continned, ris-
Ing. Lot me see vou befars you go to town -
thi= ta her hushind as she loft the room

“Bure peatumed Unele MeShane, addre
e Brooke, “I've a fellow-foellng for tl
voung fillaw, hoavitnge been in tronlile §
know what it 1% 1o be In want of mon

“h, eome, thnt must he an old sto

“Na, not 2o very old at all” began MeShane,
when the parlormald came ip

SWill you come, please, nld speak to Missls,
&lr? she sald, atd Brooke Immedintely rose and
followed her,

The houge wag quite gqulet —every one Il e
parted an hour or tnore, and Koy CGracmse bl
come quivtly downstalrs 10 replace e biookg
she had venturs] to horrow from small aml
somewhat glviny wpartment dgnifted with the
appellation of “lhrary.”  The only oy of Kitty's
Fithor suppresss], monotonons existece were 4
fit of wood humor on May's part, or a new In-
tireuting ook —nelther came froguently ) natur-
ally the poor Invalld was often fretfil und try-
fng, while the st way of expeending money that
RuEgestnl ifeelf 1o the Hrooke famlily was on
new hooke

Kitty was a slm, wHlowy ereature of twenty,
gllght, Wt not angular, with o long perniefil
taront, and a mther g fare, which wan
Mlumineted by a padr of Targe well-shinped eyes
that were sometimes dark and hright, sometines
dull and Neht, ns the spirit moyved hier Tt
wis rather too wide, but then it could
gmlle—a wweet pathetie smile, when It diepluyed
i row of pearly white teeth and her small hend
was erowned with plenty of wavy bronze-brown
hinir, with glints we 1F of ornisted metal amaong
fix meshen,  She Ald not look bright on this par-
thenlar morning, rather il Yier young face wear
a tronbled expresston, thongh, Intending Lo pay
a visit to her only freiend, she had donned her
bt frowk—a very humbde ons, yel preclous In
her eves Ttowaga Bie and white flowersd mus-
W, with g pretty Hotle founce pound e skirt,
a wide folded Black gk sash and o narrow block
taee seart round her white throat,  She was still
standing In thought after having replitasd the
books, when one of the gervants entered

“Oih, please, Migs she vald In a tone of en-
treaty, “would vou be =0 kind as to do the talile
fMowers for me, There's a lot 10 do, ag there's
company te-nlght, and Pl not have time to fix
them properly—then Miss Smafley  will woold.

“Vory woll, Susan.”

“Pher arve all dn the dining room—the voses
and things, nll of "em, Miz=*

Witty L nenrly  the
and rather lked the task,
under her deft Angers Iy finishwad
when she heard footsteps In the hall: =he started
anid grew very pale: the next moment the door
apencd and Val Hrooke came In, cnrefully eloa-
fre it behind him.,

“Thir is Ineck.” he exeln
to vhuke hands with h
elear and only yon at home'

vl g
pOar
[ |

imae av

hofare hetr,
sent aulekly

fday

il without offering
“to find the house

“Yag, bt T o obliged to go oottt hemedd
ntely !
*Nob untll von hear what T have ta #ay,

Kitty," he sabd, resolutely. “You have turned o
Aeal ear to me often enough: but now 1 am In
. hole, you'll not refuse to hear the confesslons
of an uniucky beggar®

1 Ald hear yon had got Into a serape, and If
1 eonld help vou the least bit T would Hsten with
all my heart. Val--Mr. Brooke, T menn.”

“ag, you dont mean anything bat Val. You
think of me as Val-If vou ever do—uand yon
are awfully ungrateful If you don't. You know
yon haunt me. Look here, Kitly, von have heen
rude and unkind, and evervthing yvon aught not
to be, and yel T ean’t get you out of my head or
my heart.™

vMr. Drooke, you know yon musl not  and
enght not to speak such words to me! Thay are
wenkness and folly on your part; it would be
Alaloyalty on mine to Usten. T wag angry long
peo, when T fancled you were merely amusing
yourself; now I am geleved and dist resee It
wounld Le ruln for you to think of e aerfousiy; it
wionld separate vou from yonr father, and von
are dependent on bim,  What could T da to help
yau® No, don't, VAl my handz are all wet!”

He turned away and began to paee the room,

while Kitty put the refuse of the flowers lo-
gether on the tray and dyled her long, white
fingers, which Sarah Jane snvied in her secret

heart: she was very pale and tronbiled. In spite
of keeping a steady front,  “Desjiles, Vhi, you
know 1 would not marry you unless you were
aquite rleh and independent, T am very mer-
cenary; 1 intepd 1o be mercenary, so—""
“ieitty,™ sald Val, sternly, and pausing op-
posite her, “how dare wvou tell such audacious
fnlgehoods? Yon are as true as stecl, as free
from self-gecking as gn angel, and—why, sweet
one, you are white and trembilng! You are not
indiffe to me—you can't bie, to the enly ene
in the houee who loves and values you. We are
both outcasts mow; let us make common cause.

| thomght,

| despeondency

R T R W ey

the arniy; needs must; and
all finerles behind me. That
dear old fellow, Unele McShane, 18 golng to help
me to some colonizing scheme—and, Kitty, will
fou refuse to share the hardships as well ag the
fuxuries of 1ife with me? Not the worst hauil-
ghips, though; I'll make a home tor vou befors
1 ask you to lsave the unhomely shelter you
have here. Wil yom love me and wait for
me?’ He caught her in his arms and heldvher
cloge.

“Ooh, how will you bear a life go different from
whnt yott are acenstomed to? * ahe

I am going to leave
1 am golng to leave

You—-
eried. |

“What! Do you think T have so beggarly a |
gpirit that I cannot bear u little hardship; that I
am Incapable of anything better than being o |
fine gentleman®' he Interrupted.  “You promise
me yvour company on lMfe's voad, when I have |
smoathed It a bit— |
“tlear me, Val, We must pamt quite—quite
X from all engagement; God knows what |

nges-—"

Further words of wisdom wera arrestal, tor |
Vval, sneovraged by something in her pathetie
eyves, suddenly pressed a kiss on hir sweet
mouth, hia lips clinging to hers with passionate
temdesness, while for a moment her expressive
vietding econfesged the truth of his susplelon—
then she strugiled to relense herself, and he 1ot
her mo, though he wtill kept one hanpd,

YAty darling, you have promisged me every-
thing In that kies" he whisperid

‘I cutr t think, 1 esnpot argue’ she mur-
el mly know that you are unwise, 1
should be truer to you i 1 refuend, and, Val, I
accept nothing and promise nothing till yon
have ight coolly and calmly of the future,
mnil- ‘

“I epnnot promise to think o
aof you, Kitty; 1 never eoul! r
he Inughed woftly.  His hamn
Mehted up with a gleam of
woeather the storm yet, swed wrt, and hav
heavenly e of 1t fogether. Now | ntist go, 1
am moing to interview the ol gerews who ad-

"

ahmly and coolly |
e thal,” and

e hiteel L]

waph, W

vanesd me a bt of money Pfn e M vivized
me to gee thom after fi—evenn wild hapate are
Josa dangerous a hearty meal, Then 'H

hot, anid see what can be done

b ot Alds |
abont my retirement, Yol ghall & all about
every step I tn pid we 1meet nrndo, 7

Aon? O mane,
will have it
him nll Kirty's wise
i conlused
tervifying

shall T Mve without secing ¥
darling. Yes, I must and

11 wans gone, anmnd wlih
and good resolutions.  YWhat hoters
of  strange,  bewlldering,
when she couli see nothing

setnean pissed by,
clearly  through the dim, warm, golden haze
whivh hish the foture and 1t2 atarnar prohahill-
ties,  1hiw she loved him, In spite of all efforts

of will and attempts at self-control!

. ., . . ' . - . -
The following afternoon Val Brooke, in his
quiarters, 1 A an eplstie to Kty
trying to moke It very gorious and sonsible, nnd
toning down the ardent expressions whic h flawed
a0 pnturally  from his pen He was thinking
pleasantly, his pen stil in his hanid when his |
orderly brought him a letter It was addreased
tr bim b smadl, clear, firm ealigraphy, W hich
he dlL not recognize. e opened 1t and glatieed
41 the stepature, flushing with plepsire as he
rend, “Yours, Kitty Graeme"

WPl MeShane,” it began, “woanta (o seée you
vory moeh, He has met with an acchlent and
spradniedd hig ankle.  You will find him st it
Clarendon Terrnee, Clrons Romd, not 3 far |
from this, at o Mrs, Dickson’ There has heen
a frighttul seene and guarrel.  He wiil el yon
all about eversthing.  Doowo sl see him @y
|HON 8 over you ean'”

A phrase followed, beginnlng Do tel)” hat

N

was hostily crossed out Vil read thoeae few
Hines over more than once, and p mdered over
the conclusion, “Yours, Kitty Was hie 1o tiuke

I meaning?
anght up his

expresslon at (te full worth nm
must aot lose time. e
farmge cap wnd s 1 in search
whoe was In oon just then
twelve honre' leave was not aptifte

hr

The

vpulekly ar-

@ a larger pumber of men
feave was prom-
e therefors was

fow

rugged a8 Vil hoged
than wsunl were al
fred onthe next

Bt
e

sending o

abligel 1o content himeelf with
lines to Unele MeShanes explaining the reason
for delaying his visit |
It was alvat noon the following Saturdny
wien Val reschsl Clarendon e Hee
evidently oxj e, nd was shown o«
minative front prrlor, where His uncle was 1y- |
inge o o Black., horse-hale covered gofa of the |
eloniest fption, There were same eushlong,
hoawever, wler his baek and tialmed foot, w |
mde hlm seem tolerad anfortable, 1 »
very white amld wretehs with the oo

his mouth drawn down and expressing extrome
-

‘Al Vnl, i bow! 1 know yo'il come
Falth, It's ke i e of i
he crled, Lrightening up

s hy, of course, you might he sure I wonld
come, sald Val, shaking handd warmly, “"Now
tell me all wbout evervthing. 1 had only twao
Nnea from Kitty, who sabd you had a story to
tell m

. 1th, T have, A tragedy—no lesz=—that might
Wank verse,  Anvhow, I's left me
biank enough. Now to begin at the beginning
Thres oF four monthe pgo you Know how your |
father and Mre B begged ond praved me, on
their bended kness—in o manner of speaking—
when first 1 tanded in England, to makes thelr

sunsline to sep yet

I
be tall In

house my home?"

Vil nodidald

sWell, 1 did, and they were ae good as gold,
na hespitabl amd  Just coulin®t do enough

Faith, if I'd been a king they couldnt have done
e, And 1 owas ps prond and plensed as
Punch, only thers was one or two things I difdn’t
quite lke. First, Miss Sarah Jane was cruel |
unkind to that sweet lttle darlin® Kitty, and |
you were a tritle too kind to her, only | was
pleased to gee she did not seem to heed you
muck, Well, then came your trouble, and some-
fow [ seemed to feel that yvour father took a
st of a donbt wninst me, though It was wll of
w omtnnte, I told him many a thime [ was o poor
man, but T eonld sée he ddn't bolleve me. Well,
the day before yesterday [T went away to town
abont o bit of business, amd, coming buck, wilt-
Inge for o 'hus st the corner of Buker-st, up
came i butecher's eact full tilt, and, among the
generil nols I nover percefved [t The shaft
Just took me shoulder and went me splnning. 1
Tell with the dght foot doubled drder e
an't tell how, but 1 felt pain enough, and
wealsged afl over.  They Ulted me up and put me
into n eth il took me home; and thers Kitty -
Bless her dear heprt—sent for the doctor, and he
happeed e up with rags and lotlong, and thie
Lord knows whitt.  Soo 1 got to sleos, and when
1 woke thers wis Sam—1 mean vour father in|
Mrs. 15, the pair o' them looking ns black as
thunder, and he says: “This is rayther unfortu-
fate, pavs hel mighty stifr,

o hednd, ve'd say so 0f ye felt as 1 do," save L

oy feel o ogood deal hurt, for that matter,” he
miKes nnswer,

woyou” save his wife, ‘hort and ashamed”
J Dless s, and owhot about? saye [, for
s eross with the |‘.||||
oo may well sk, she returned
cquiet, Sarnh, sayvs he (T don't wish to
too abrupt, FPray, Mr. MeShane, had yo »
I your businoess, whiot was his

L
partner
nane

oy he sure T hod,' save T, ‘one Morfority, as
Bhe o Blackguand s you'd feet”

“oANh, mavs he with nosort of 8 moan, ‘then 1
have not  been miginformed, and  yvour firm
smmshed up

oRnith, Itdid, Sam' T osays, fand T wes rained
entirely.’

“With that he np and tokl me T was an fme.
postor and had traded on him, tl he vopged me
Lo answer him back and rembmd him of the ten
pounds 1 used to send him amd your poor denr
mother, now and again, aye, when T conld il
afford 1, and they wers sore tesding help, It
Wil mne of o oo 1, but [ lost my temper,
while that ghe-devil, his wife—God forglve me
for saying it—was throwime In Wit]e eontemptu-
ous stalis from time to thne, Then yonr father
gootied o Nttle ashamed, and sadd that he did
not want me toomove tE 1 was all right, and
the palr of themn went off te dreds for a big din-
ner they were giving thot day.  Oh Vol my
oy, 1 was falr broken-hearted, | felt 1 was
W ponr, desolpte old erenture, with pothing to
Bold om to, 1 dld think your father was fond of
me for the sake of old thmes Faith, the tears
came Into my eves and over them™

“Hy heaven, [t was Infamous crted Val: 1
am ashanwed of my father,  Jis wife has de-
atroyed mil that was goml In him™

“1 must make 0 long story short,” resimed
MeShane  “glve me the lemonade, me dear boy
Ag soon ag they were gone, In came that blegsed
Kitty, and she took me old fuee i her hands and
Kigsed me brow as If 1 was her father, an’, says
she, *What ean L do for you, at all, at all™

wirset me ont of this' says 15 ' won't spend
another night under this roof, I T crawled out
on me hands and knees'  With that ghe thought
a bit, and asked me a few guestions, then =he
guve: May B owofully tieed and gone to bed; 1
will alip out and see what | oean do for you?
Well, the end is she got these rooms with o good,
Kind whlow woman she Knew, and bronght Lintle
the widow's son and o oab, and between the
san and the eabman they wil me down o
the alde door, while Kitty put sonse of my things
together, and 1 wag safe pway before they had
finlehed thelr second conrse; aml Kilty has
stolen out gome time of each day to see ine 'm
afradd whe 1= In the helght of dlsgrace for what
she hae dane. Mis, 1B will turn her out!”

“1 trust no such eatnstrophe will happen,'
efnculated Val,

S does” eried MeRhane, 11 adopt her,
tor, though, I'm o poor man, I'm not o paaper'”

“Uaele,” orled Val, 1 too, am fot penniless
vit, and In case you should he temporarily hard
up, T have a five-pound pote very much at your
serviee.

MeShane geipped his hand hard, UNo, omy
bay, ho," he erled, "1 haven't come to that yet,
put 1 thank you, 1 thapk God, who has shown
me that life len't all o h.'.wlh]g wildernpas, 1
haven't forgotten you, 1 told you | knew a nlee
1ttle hel who 19 pretty much alone In the
world, You must meet.”

“No. uncle, {t's no use," exclaimed Val; “the

anil

| Val'=s letters were ¢

| cott

i frown,

only woman in the world for me ia

wngc. and no other, shall be my It is o
long lookout, but if you give me the in ue-
tlons and suggestions you promised, rn work
hard to make a home for her, and why shouldn't
1 succeed 2" %

long and eagerly to him a#
the advisabillty of espousing the Canadian heir-
esa, but in vain; and at last the Interview was
anded by the advent of another visitor, a grave,
well-dressed, unmistakably professional man. So
+al nasured his uncle that he had every expecta-
tion of arranging with his brother officers for
his retirement, and hoped thus to pay at least &
portion of his debts, In conslderation of which he
yot hoped his father might congent to do the

FoRs: naned—ecertamly for Kit-

A very triing week e
ty, She was reproached, snecred at, threatened

MeShane spoke

{ with expulslon from the aacred precinets of

Alma Lodge, ¥ot was still retained as their un-
pald attaché—ioo valuable to be dismissed, True

smforting, but even these led
coming in earlier than usual,
Sarnh Jane pounced on A letter addressed to
Miss (irneme, which lay on the hall tahle, and,
recopnizing Val's writing, ralged u tromendous

to grief, One day,

storm,

Crunl aeeusatlions and intolerable Innuendoes

drove Kitty to leave the house and take refugs?
with Mre. Dicksgon untll she eould find employ-
ment of same humble deseription, which would
glve her bhread to eat,
Vil knew nothing of all this, for Kitty shrank
from telling him, and theugh he had ran up 1o
see his uncls, it was before Llhe above catas-
trophie had oceurred,

Fe had begin to feel very uneasy at Kitty's
allence, when he recelved the following misgive
from Uncle MeShane: "My dear hoy—Could you
take o cup of tea with a poor invalld on Thurs-
day at b o'clock? Your father, in gpite of my
poverty, has heard reason from my lips, and 18
coming, so 12 Kitty, and my poor little Canadinn
relemd, who would like (o know some of my
people.  Don't fafl me,  Ever yours, M. Me-
dhane* o
Phir |s a mott extraordinary move on my
unile's part,” thought Val, as he penned hig ac-
witanes,  “1 have news for him, too,”

Thiireday was a fine, warm June day, and Val
tound A gorgeous arrmy of cakes, eos, sliraw-
berrles and cream, with a modest teapot oo

ot glve a correct coloring to the whole,

T nele MeShane, in o very fresh dressing gown
and generally  well-brughed-up  condition, was
nversing with hgs professtonal friend, and he-
tore Val had finlhed his grestings his father
arrlved, looking blander than Val had seen him
for muny months. “Let me Introduee my legal
alviser, Mr., Pounceby,' sald MceShane, waving
Iils hand solemnly toward that precisc-looking
gentleman, “We won't begln tea just yot, a8 my
voung Canadian friend and Miss Kitty Graeme
have not yet arrived®  They went sho ping, 1
belleve, but they will not be late” and he ad-
Areesed some remarks abont the stock market
o AMr. Pouneeby,

“\Wwall, Val' said his failer in a low tone, 1
am glad to bear you are Hkely soon to be out of
vour tronbles,  [noconsideration of surh a service
to you 1 am willing to overlook the imposition
vour unele hag practiged.”

Here®the door opened to admit Kitty, Val had
never geent her looking so charming, A soft
color warmed her check, o gweet smile played
upon hor lips, and hoppiness sparkled in her

M-

eried Unole

atong, me darling,”
Shane “we are all dylog for a cup of tea.”
“Had we not better walt for the other young
fady 2 sald N Brooke, frowning at the sight
of the objectionable Kitty, who did not hear or
: Wim, for her hand was in Val's and hig eyes
were telling her his joy at seeing her again.
“Ther's no other to walt for erled Uncle
Meshane with a trlumphant chuckle. “Multum
in parvo, my dear sir, Miss Kitty Girasme and
the Canadian heiress are one and Indivisible.”
lon't ke mystitication,” sald Brooke with

SRaith, von'll not ahfect to thiz one, Sam Mr.
Mouneeby, sle Il trouble von for the explana-
tion™

Alr. Pouneeby bowed, produced & brown paper

prres! from some corner, wnd, opening it sald:
“This, Mr, Brooke, oo deed of gift. executed
the day bLefore yesterday, by our friend, Mr,
MeShiane, i favor of hig adopted daughter, Miss
Catherine Graeime, by which the sum of £20,000,
Invested In Indian radlwars, New-Zealand Gov-
ernment securities and other atocks, now stands
In her name,"
e llence foll upon his hearers, broken after
some minutes by an exclamation  from Mr.
Brooke, “1 don't helleve it; It's another impost-
™

e (o' truth ™ eried MeShane with energy.

“htat vou were a rulned man less than five
vears ago,” sald Brooke,

Av, and me ruin made me fortune.”

“How do you make that out?”

“Jlear me. A week before MeShane & Mo-
rlnrty put np their shutters, an old, half-French
furmer, that seemed poor enough, came to me
with & small sum—all hia savings, he sald—to put
Into otr business, Morfarty had got round him.
1 knew we were golng, and [ couldn’t let him
throw his hard-got cash away. ‘Wait a biy’
wnve 1: ‘think the matter well over and come
ek fnon weel” Hefors the week was over our
cirndl was known, Well, two years ago that
ol miser dled, richer than any one dreamed of,
and left all his riches to me, as the only honest
mun he knew, So T aw entitled to indulge me-
eolf in u bit of a treat ke this; and though you
Wloked me ont, Sam Brooke, that's no reason
I «hould not do my best for your son, who isn't
o bt llke you, but & Meshane from the crown of
hls head to the soles of his feet! So he's free
now, and can stick te his fighting trade, for
fulth, he's the broth of a boy!™

And fortune is doubly welecome to me, coming
through vour hands, dearest Kitty!" eried Val.
oW shall at any rate visit ‘fresh flelds and
prstires new,’ for 1 have heard for certain that
the reglment Js on the route for Indla in Novem-
ber. Can we ever prove to Uncle MeShane the
depth and breadth of our affection and grati-
tude

No owords can deseribe the amazement and
morthflcation of the family at Alma Lodge. The
foelines of all must be left to the imagination
of the intelligent reader, to whose klnm{ ap-
preciation s wlso left the character of Uncle
MoeShane —(Atalanta,

THE LAST BUCUANEER.
Iy Lord Macanlay.
The winls were yolling, the waves wors swelling,
The sky was black nnd drear,
When the crew with eves of flame brought the

ship without o nam.:
Alongside the lagt Boesaneer.

WWhenee flles vour sloop full sall before 8o fierce a
By,
When all others drive bave cn the seas?

Siy, tome ve from the shore of the hoty Salvador,
O the gulf of the rich Carlbheen?

“IPeomi 4 #hore no search hath feunt, from a gl;lf
no e can sonmi,
Without rudder or nésdle we steer;
Above, below, our bark die the sea-fowl and the
shirk,
As woe fly by the last Tuceaneer.

wpgenieht shall be heard cn the rocks of Cape de
Sl

A lowud erash and a lowler roar;
And to-prorrow shull the lesp, with a heavy moan-
ng, SWeep
The corpses uid wreck to the ghore ™

The stately ship of Clyde securely now may rids
I the Lreath of the elteon shad
Atnl Severn's towering mast securely row flles fast

Through the sen of the bulmy Trad =,

From St _I“rg..'_.u wenlthy port, from Havannah's
royvil fort,
The seaman goes forth without fear:
For -:1||-.-IIF|4.I starmiy nlght not o mortad hath had
M
Of the Bz of the last Buccanesr,
-
A REVOLITION IN TELEGRAPAY,
From The Boston Commereial Dulletin

The duys for the use of the primary battery for
telegraphy in this eountry are numbersd. It will
not be long before the iatterles that are now used
I the varlous statlons of the New-England States
will be relegated to antiquity, At the main Bos-
ton offiee, where 1,000 cells were cmployed for gend-
Inse mesanges the Arst of the vear, occupying one-
fitth to one-sixth the space, there nre now motor
dvnamos which take up but n small room in the
besement, The advantages of the motor dynamo
or teanaformers, us they are generally called, are
TRy,

The saving wlone over the old system I8 sald
to be bwtween 40 and 45 per cent. This remains to
b domonsteated, however. Then, asnin, the new
practice has the great advantage of cleanliness and
#tedliness,

With the use of the cells the valtage varied from
o to M points from the standard of 180 volts sup-
powsd to be dellversd. With the motor dynamo as
i generato® of current, there I8 hardly any varla-
thon, at the most, two or these volts. ‘The motor
dynamo transforma or reduces the ordinary direct
inenndescent Hght current into one of small volume
for the telegraph business.

In the Western Union Company’s Boston office the
current I8 taken inoa commutator on one side of
he machine and sent out from s commutator on
e opposite slile, the transformation belig efMected
wotwo diferent windjngs on the armature.

The Boston plant has at present nineteen of these
transformers in use and will put in additlon prob-
wbly ten more. Of the machines now in use five
are of three horse-power each, three are one horse-
power, two are ane-hplf horse-power, (Wo are one-
fqunr I'I"hﬂf!h'-lm\v\'ltr. andd seven are one-slxth horse-
power. The potential of these machines varies any-
where from 25 up to 20 volls.

The farthest fm[n; to which a ge has io
he pent from Hoston s Buialo, N Y. and this
can_be accomplished by throwing one large ma
of 200 volts Inta serviee or several con in
lein or In serfes. The amall machines which are

thrown

ork to
t one

-

cound for from fifty enty Volts are
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WHO IS IT?

ALL FACIAL BLEMISHES
AND SKIN DISEASES

a speclalty at the JOHN H. WOODBURY
VERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE. If yew
Lave a wait or blemish, or disease on, In o
under your skin, call or write about it. Come
pultation free at office or by letter,

ESTABLISHIID 1870, 123 WEST 42D 8T,
NEW-YORK.

practical experience o
Dermatology.

The result of twenty years'

WILL YOUR FACE STAND CLOSE INSPEC.
TION? Get the hund mirror. Take a good look at youss
nelf.

DON'T THROW YOI'R FACE AWAY. Ne
matier if you are tiesd of 1 Don't let go until you have
read DR, WOODBURY'S Dosk or enlled upon him.

THE NEW FACIAL INSTRUMENT in applicable
ta all fewhy parts of the body, and should be on the
tollet table of every lady and gentleman,

IF YOURR EYEDROWS were a little thicker yog
wonld be much prettien. It can be done.

DANDRUFF, Warts, Pimples and Itching of the
Sealp eured,

YOUR EARS are |l shaped. They stand out too fap
from the head,

YOUR CHEEKS are sunien in, Don't use plumpeng,
but read the article on Faelal Development by JOHN
11, WOODBURY, Dermaiologist.

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR permanently removed by the
alecirle nesdle, never to return again.

PRETTY AS YOU ars, you are not attractive, whem
pimples and pustules are on your facs,

WARTS AND PIMPLES on the scalp, very annop=
Ing to ladivs, successtully removed without the knife.

P

BARDBER'S ITCH, a pantul and obstinate afflies
tlon, Is quickly cured, It in better still to prevent it by
uslng Woodbury's Antlseptic Shuving Soap.

SBEAUTY IS BUT SKIN DEEP." In other words
with a blemished skin there can be no beauty,

A LEAN FACE may be made plump and pleasing.

THE BEARD LINE, If the hair is above the beard
line or between the eyem it can be perimanently remaoveds

THOSE FRECKLES HAVE KILLED every
chanee youw've had lately of getting a man, Men seem
to abhor freckles almost as much as they do plmples

YOUR FACE, you say, tans easily, Well, WOOD
BURY'S Faclnl S8oap was not made to eat; It was made
for the purpose of taking away the tan and lots of othes
blemishes, too.

ACTRESSES SAVE their niee complexions by using
WOODBURY'S FACIAL BOAP in washidg off the make-
up, Al the latest theatrical trunks have a special place
built in the side to hold Facial Soap,

WOODBUNY'S FACIAL SOAP s considered &
“Mascotte’ in many of the Now-York hospltals, Yon
sap the soap contains a disiafectant, and It Is valuable i
such places because they will only use the best.

1 CAN'T take the spots off a frog. Soap was not f8e
vented for that purpese, hut WOODBURY'S FACIAL
BOAF will make the human skin most beautiful to look
upon. At druggists, or by mail.

PHYSICIANS STAND by WOODBURY'S FACIAL
BOAP because there is nothing quack about it It took
years before Faclal S8oap was originally perfected and put
on public sale

OLD DISCOLORED SECRETIONS pack up and
get out quick when WOODBURY'S FACIAL SOAP
marches In dpon them. They can't stand Faclal Soap
1t is one too many for them.

MOLES AND WARTS ARE STURBORN. They
like to live on your skin just the same as you, for in-
stance, would like to live on lce cream or any favorite
dish. Send for 150-page book.

FRECKLES GROW LARGER all the time—you,
of course, can't see them grow, They grow when you
are asleep. Send for a book.

GUNPOWDER MARKS and Coal Pittings are erased
from the skin without a knife or pain.

RIRTHMARKS ARE REMOVED by PROF. JOHN
H. WOODBURY because he takes n particular kind of
interest In this kind of work—and, 0o, because some
blockhesd has probably sald you could not be cured.

IF YOU WERE CAUGHT in a rallmad accident
anid recelved a sear or blemish on the face, you would sus
for 85,000 damages. Still you go around with a fot of
pimples on your face and imagioe yoursell contented.

IF YOU DRAW THE FLIES about you it in year
own fault, for I can remove all bad odors about the body,
1 do it with WOODHURY'S FACTAL BOAP. It Is the
only sonp that can be used In salt water,

A RED NOSE I8 NOT alwnys a sign of drink,

WOODRURY'S FACIAL SOAP is the modern plee
feeted Soap for bathing and cleansing the skin and scadp,
removing the odora of perspiration from the body, pres
gorving, toning und strengthening the skin, curing Olly
Skin, Plmpies and Slight Eruptiohs, removing and pree
venting Dandruff, and keeping the halr from falling out

It 1s preparsd by a Dermatologist who for over twenty
voars has been treating the human skin, Mld‘-.

Warts and Sup Hatr, Bir K
Hed Nose, Scars, Pittings, Wrinkies, Correcting Pug

Noses, Setting back Fars that stand out too far from the
Head, Developing Thin Faces, &c., &c,

o

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

WOODDBURY'S ANTISEPTIC BARBERS' BARS,
1de., 2 for 20e. SHAVING STICKS, 38e,

A sample éake of FACIAL SOAP and 188«
page book, Tth edition, on “RBeauty and Dere
matology,” with special chapters on Faeclal
Development, Treatment of the Eyebrows,
Superfluous Hair, Red Noses, Wrinkies and
Blood Disenses, and all Skin and Scalp Im-
perfections, sent sealed for 10 cents to BBy
address. This bodk should be om evesy
dressing table,

JOHN H. WOODBURY;

. DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE,
125 WEST FORTY-SECOND m“ )
NEW-YORK CITT.
« %+ CONSULTATION TFREE AT orrca - 6B W

LEITER.

I BATALERERA, M )
- 3
.




